YOU CHEERED HIM IN THE 
MOVIES -YOU ASKED FOIL 
HIM AGAIN! 




2. A thrilling, incredible story of a man who tried to 
invade America by an UNDERSEA TUNNEL 1 
■ 3. THE U-BOATI Deadly sea raiders lurk In the cold 
depths of the ocean, only to be smashed by EARTH'S 
MIGHTIEST MAN] 

4. The trail of a big time killer take* on a different 
i color when CAPTAIN MARVEL sets out to tame THE 
\ LAWLESS LEGION! 

ALL STORIES COMPLETE! 
ALL STORIES MADE TO 
YOUR LIKING! 

Watch for CAPTAIN MARVEL No. 4 
On Sole about Sept. 24th 
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DETECTIVE 




TOMMY DEEMS went 1 
through the motions of de- 
livering his evening papers, but 
his heart wasn't in the job. 
Even Jiggs, his pet terrier, 
shared his muster's misery and 
ignored the cats along the 
paper mute. It is hard to be 
happy and enjoy your work 
when someone you think a lot 
of is badly hurt. 

At Judson's little cottage, 
Tommy tiptoed up the sidewalk 
and laid the folded newspaper 
very carefully against the front 
door. Some of the boys care- 
l.^ly tossed the papers in from 
out in the street but Tommy 
neve* did. 

Tommy tiptoed away from. 
Judson's cottage with liis heart 
in his throat- He had hoped to 
Miss Sue and ask aboui her 
father, but all he saw was that 

the^'tree"^ all his nice man- 
ners. Tommy could not like the 
ir. There was some- 
t: his eyes (hat made 
up and down Tom- 
dished the 



v doci 



Mr. Judso: 



had ; 



Tommy hadn't seen the acci- 
dent, but he had heard all 
about it. Taking his regular 
evening walk, Mr. Judson had 
been run into by an old (ruck. 
He wasn't badly hurl, but he 
had to stay in bed 'and have 
his whole head and face muffled 
in bandages. People said Mr. 
Judson was lucky that a mew 
doctor lived right across the 
street and had gotten there in 
time to take care of him. But 
:V.:.-.:. . 



Tommy was thinking of these 
things, feeling sad and lonely, 
when a voice called to him from 
Judson's door. ■ 

"Wait a minute, Tommy. 
Dad seems to feel so much bet- 
ter. I'll ask Dr. Kruger if it 
won't be all right for you to 
step in and say hello to Dad." 

"Oh, I'd like that," Tommy 
said eagerly, hugging Jiggs, 

In a moment Sue came back 
with the doctor. Jiggs suddenly 
began to growl. That was funny 
because Jiggs never growled at 

"All right," Dr. Kruger said 
gruffly. "He can come up for a 
minute, but he can't bring that 
ugly mutt in." 

Tommy made Jiggs v;;,<; 

■ d followed Sue and the 
Doctor up the stairs to Mr. Jud- 
son's bedroom. It made Tommy 
hurt' inside to see the bundle 
of bandages hiding every speck 
of Mr. Judson's face. He stood 
Still until Mr. Judson stirred 

"Hello," he said, his voice 
muffled by the bandages. 



of yo, 



-■ up, 



"That's Rood," Tommy said 
happily. "Then you can wear 
those new slippers we boys gave 

"Slippers? Oh, yes, yes. I'd 
forgotten them." 

That was funny. Mr. Jud-. 
son's voice sounded strange, 
even through (he bandages, 
and it wasn't like him to forget 
a present from his boys. Maybe 



if he saw the slippers, he'd feel 
better. Tommy knew where 
they were kept, right over there 
in the closet. 

He started toward the closed 
door of the closet. Instantly 
Mr. Judson made a funny hard 
noise. Dr. Kruger snarled and 
jumped over to push Tommy 



"You keep away from tha 
■ " he said harshly. Thei 
ice got soft again. "I didn' 

to be rough 

ou mustn't do anything to dis 
urb Mr. Judson. You rur 
and I'll tend t< 



Bin 



with 



Outsit . 
heels again, Tommy thought 
about it. Something was wrong. 
He could feel that inside. Why 
should Mr. Judson be upset 
about seeing his slippers? And 
why did Dr. Kruger's eyes look 
so cold and furious when Tom- 
my started to open the closet 
door? Something was wrong, 



BUT WHAT could be 
wrong? Of course Mr. Jud- 
son, being a jeweler, often kept 

rubies hidden in his house so rob- 
bers woudn't find them, but . . . 

That night, after his dinner. 
Tommy whistled to Jiggs and 
walked back' 10 Mr. Judson's 
house 1 . Mr. Judson had been so 
good to the boys of the neigh- 
borhood that they'd do any- 
thing for him. If he was in 
trouble, Tommy was going to 
find out about it. 

There was a light in Mr. Jud- 
son's study window and Tommy 

close and held his breath. Mr. 
Judson was inside, his face still 
hidden by bandages, sitting at 
his desk. had his stamps 
spread out on the desk and as 
Tommy watched, he would pick 
one up, dip it in a little dish of 
fluid and .hen lay it on a black 



marks. Sometimes, to keep 
crooks from making fake 
stamps, the government printed 
postage on paper that had a 
watermark. This was a design 
-. You 



.tamu IUW lilt (Jiper, lOU 

•uldn't sec it until you dipped 
and then 



the ., 

laid it on a black t.. 7 . . 
the design showed clearly. 

Miss Sue was there, watch- 
ing, and so was Dr. Kruger. 
Presently Miss Sue went out. 
Then Dr. Kruger jumped across 
| .and started talking to Mr. Jud- 
. son. A window was partly open 
!.. and Tommy could hear his 

"Play it tip, Nick," Dr. Kru- - 
ger was saying. "The dame 
thinks it's on the level. We al- 
most slipped when that brat 
reached for the closet door this 

When the dame Hoe" to bed\ 
-—'II bust open the safe, grab 



thi 



and «■ 



Tommy frowned, holding 
Jiggs so he wouldn't make a 
sound. He could not under- 
stand most of what Dr. Kruger 
was saying, but he didn't like 
the tone of his voice. He raised 
up for a better look. Miss Sue 

and the bandaged figure of Mr. 
Judson was once more dipping 
h.s stamps. Tommy could sec 
what the stamps were, now, and 
suddenly he felt cold all over. 

He knew the truth, now. 
That wasn't Mr. Judson at all, 
wrapped in those bandages. It 
must be a crook, after Mr. Jud- 
son's diamonds. Then they 
might have really hurt Mr. 
Judson. And they might hurt 
Miss Sue. Tommy felt sick but 
he knew something had to be 
done. He would hurry out and 
telephone Detective Jeffries. He 
ran out and down to the candy 
>(i>iv where they let him use the 
phone. When he got Steve Jeff- 
nes on the phone, he told him 
all about how he thought Dr. 
KrUger and the man with the 
bandages were crooks. 

"Now, Tommy," Lieutenant 
Jeffries laughed. "Haven't you 
[been imagining things? That 
liounds too wild to be true. I'll 



SPY SMASHER 
tell you what. I'll be off duty 
in half an hour and I'll drop 
around to see Sue. If anything 
is wronger!! spot it. You go 

Tommy went out but be 
couldn't slop worrying. He 
tneB' something was wrong. 
Sieve Jeffries and Miss Sue 
couldn't i ttid ci stand because 
they weren't stamp collectors. 
Suddenly Tommy knew that he 
had to go back to Mr. ludaon's 
an] learn more. 

When he got to the house, 
he knew something was wrong. 
A light was on upstairs and he 
thought he saw Miss Sue strug- 
gling with Dr. Kruger. Then 
they disappeared and the light 
went out. Tommy ran up to the 
study window again. The man 
in bandages was still there, but 
he had ripped off the bandages 
and he wasn't Mr. Judson. He 
was a mean-faced crook with 
an ugly scar on his face. As 
Tommy peeped in, he was stuff- 
ing handfuls of glittering dia- 
monds from Mr. Judson's safe 
into his pocket. 

just then Dr. Kruger ran in, 
looking excited and angry. 

"Come on, Nick," Dr. Kru- 
ger snarled. "I knocked the 

.'Lit and planted her on a— 
chair. Old Judson's laid out on 
the bed. With the gas turned 
on, the kitchen is full of gas 
now. I've broken the tip off the 
kitchen li a ht bulb and tied a 
string to the switch. We'll run 
outside and pull the string. The 
light will go on and the hole 
in the bulb will let the gas 
touch the hot wires inside. 
When that blows up, it will 
blow the whole house to the 
sky. The cops will think Mr. 
Judson and the girl got killed 
in the blast." 

TOMMY'S HEART went 
-* cold. These crooks were go- 
ing to blow up the house with 
Mr. Judson and Miss Sue in it. 
He had to stop them. He ran 
around to the back just as the 
shadowy figures of the two 
crnolts slipped out the back 
door. They were holding a long 
string. If they pulled that 
string, the house would blow 



33 

Holding his breath, Tommy 
sneaked closer and closer. At 
last he got hold of the string 
and slipped a loop of it around 
a hush so the crooks couldn't 
pull it without jerking bard. If 
only Detective Jeffrie, would 

"Hey!" Dr. Kruger whispered 
suddenly. " J be string's caught." 

He started hack to loosen it. 
If he d!d. Mr. Judson and Mis. 
Sue would die. Tommy was 
afraid but he knew he had to 
stop that. He let go of Jiggs. 

"Sic 'em, Jiggs!" he shouted. 
"Stop himl" 

Then, as Jiggs ran snarling 
and barking at the crooks, 
Tommy grabbed the string and 
ran. He heard them shouting. 
Suddenly a gun hanged and 
something whistled past his 
head. But he had to keep run- 
ning. If they got hold of that 
string, his friends would die. 
More bullets came. 

Suddenly, other guns hanged 
and men ^ shonted. Tommy 

Jeffries and the police snapping 
handcuffs on the crooks. After 
a while, Tommy was in the 
house with Miss Sue and Mr. 
Judson and Detective Jeffries, 
v "You were a brave, clever 
boy, Tommy." Mr. Judson said. 
"I was lying in that closet, tied 
and gagged while that crook 



onds." 



it wasn't Mr. Judson," Dene 
tive- Jeffries smiled. "He was 
cleve, enough to fool Sue and 

"That's because you aren't 
Mump collectors," Tommy said. 
"He was looking for water- 
marks on some brand new 
United States stamps. Mr. Jud- 
son would never do that. He 
taught me at our last stamp 
club meeting that there aren't 
any watermarks on otic new 
United States stamps." 

Detective Jeffries laughed. "I 
should have been a stamp col- 
lector, Tommy. And right now, 
I'll bet Scar-face Nick wishes 
he'd been a real stamp collcc- 

-^vThe End 
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/4afo/riu&& IN STAMPS 



8V WALTER KANER 



, The fIGRY Throne 

-A. of Pi AW! 




INI5I4 GYORGY : DOZSA TRIED TO 
OVERTHROW THE ARISTOCRATIC :■: 
HUNGARIAN GOVERNMENT SO THAT HE. ' 
COULD BECOME K1NG. HE WAS CAPTURED 
BY THE NOBLES AND FORCED TO SIT ON 
A RED HOT IRON THRONE WEARING A 
GLOWING MOT. CROWN.. DEFIANTLY 
GRASPING HIS FLAMING SCEPTRE , THE.- 
PROUD DOZSA SAT KING LIKE FOB. A 
MOMENT, THEM CRUMPLED TO THE 
COOL EARTH i I L 

STARVED FOE MANY DAYS, WERE 
TURNED LOOSE UPON HIS HALF 
ROASTED BODY. 



WORLDS RAREST STAMP 
WORTH 4SO,QOO 

Most valuable piece of i 

PAPER IN THE WORLD IS A t 
ONE CENT STAMP ISSUED IN t 

BY BRITISH GUIANA 1 
IN \Q12 IT WAS SOLD BY 
A BOY FOR £ 1. 20. TODAY 
IT IS WORTH $50,000 1 

The SLAVS who 
became KM 

„ SEENRI (DWRISTOPHE , 
"W£ SLACK NAPOLEON'! '-/, 
WHO ROSE FROM SLAVERY 
TO BECOME KING OF HAITI, 1 
■ .. ■ : :■ i;vu' .. 
TO BUILD HIS CITADEL > 
FORTRESS. THEN HE FIRED 
A SILVER 8ULLET THROUGH » 
HIS HEAD. 




j-htue uation5' leading 
Stamp- collector 5 pres- 
ident ROOSEVELT, WHO HAS 
OVER 25,000 STAMPS, 
WHICH HE KEEPS IN 40 
ALBUMS. HE SWAPS STAMPS 
WITH SECY. OF INTERIOR 
HAROLD ICKES. 




SMASHING TO THE TOP! 




'AT ALL NEWSSTANDS OCTOBER 15TH 



